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Editorial

Message to daydreamers:
don't forget to act on your ideals

e all have dreams. If I could wake
up one morning having the world
as I would like it, more than a
few things would change. For starters,
political representatives would be perfectly
accountable to their constituents — not
their corporate contributors.
Next, needless consumer items would be
abolished, along with the mindless media
promoting them. Moving on, equal rights
would be extended to all species — at no
small cost to humanity. Gender inequity,
flowing both ways, would be shed without
a trace. ‘‘Capitalism” (as it stands now)
would be upstaged by a market system
encouraging local sustainability and
planetary stewardship. The list goes on.
Discouraging as it may be, things do not
change overnight.
Neither the current government nor the
public standing stoically behind it are
conducive to responding to the real needs
of life on this planet — themselves in
cluded. The roots of this apathy run deep.
The problem has two heads; one side
with too much idealism and the other, not
enough. Dreamers discourage easily in the
face of their daunting task, and would-be
activists succumb to the illusion of their
powerlessness.
There are more than enough people
concerned about and willing to make
sacrifices for the environment. If these
people acted on their ideals, some massive
headway could be made towards repairing
and preserving the life on this planet and
educating others regarding the virtues of
such action.
The fact of the matter is, however.

people don't. Why? Some might argue the
rigors of modem working does not afford
most people the freedom to inform one’s
self (or “ignorance is bliss,” depending
on how you see it). Schools are accused
of producing students who can’t think
critically. The medians often blamed for
it’s corporate bias, drastic simplifications,
and meaningless distractions from real
issues facing the world.
I agree with these various indictments.
Furthermore, I say they do not matter
much. The apathy, as I see it, arises from a
feeling of powerlessness. People don’t
see avenues to influence the forces at
work in society, and the disparity between
lofty goals and the daunting tasks at hand
is too much to think about for some. That
idyllic visions are too much to hope for,
and that individuals are too small to
handle the job is illusion.
Too often, it seems that people give up
on what they can’t perceive immediate
results from. This culture bears the mark
of the quest for immediate gratification —
gas-guzzling cars, fax machines, TV
dinners, prostitution, fast food, remote
controls, dmgs, automatic weapons,
interstate highways, malls, elevators, and
the like. Images of ‘happiness through
consumption’ lead us to reach for the ever
present MORE.
Breaching the disparity between the
world as we want it and the realitively
harsh reality will not be as easy as turning
on a TV set. It’s going to take a measure
of maturity — digging in and working for
the intermediate stages lieing between our
ideal and reality.

Daydreaming is fine. In fact, the world
would probably be better off if people did
more of it. However, it does not, by itself,
get things done.
There is hope on the horizon. Disinfect
ing the political system fi*om the slime of
big-business special interest groups and
watchdogging our representatives into
accountability would be a huge step
towards achieving utopia. With traffic light
changers, busses — to the consternation of
auto drivers — would roar through town
becoming the fastest and cheapest mode of
transportation. The bold new field of
environmental-economics purports the idea
of “internalizing environmental costs;”
meaning tuning up the existing market
system, and harnessing competitiveness,
to improve environmental quality.
As to the illusion of powerlessness. If we
behave like cattle awaiting slaughter, so we
are. It is precisely because we are isolated
individuals that we can be different than
those before us and around us. Individuals
collectively shape the world — herein lies
our power. Political and consumptive
choices, and currently apathy (all indi
vidual choices) set the stage.
Locally, we have at our disposal a new
senator, governor, and Public Lands
Commissioner. The Growth Management
Act, still molten from it’s forging, is being
shaped by citizens today. Precious local
areas, like Arlecho Creek, can be preserved
with local input. The problems, and many
solutions, are evident; what’s missing are
people who feel their power and work at the
less glamourous intermediate steps —
shopping with an eye to products’ impacts;
attending meetings; writing letters;
questioning the government, the media,
and society (rather than taking it all in like a
tranquilizer pill).
Dreaming may uncover new avenues to
change. Bitching may both ventilate and
motivate. Neither changes the world.
Immediate world transformation is out of
our grasp. Yet, we do have the means to
initiate this process. Planting a flag at the
top of a mountain is certainly satisfying.
Yet, summating comes through rigorous
steps taken in sequence. Let’s set some
goals and at least pull our boots on.
T.R. Morris finishes his Fairhaven College
education this spring to face the world
armed with idealism, realism, and his
trusty bicycle.
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What is growth management?
together. The GMA aims to:
control urban sprawl, preserve
larger tracts of forest, and
connect transportation systems
efficiently.
Locally, the Whatcom
County Council passed a law to
comply with the state mandate
called the Critical Areas
Ordinance (CAO), it affects all
Whatcom County. This is a
temporary set of laws and
guidelines for developers.
Although full of rhetoric and
bureaucratic phrases, it satisfies
many citizens’ wishes for
conservation. For example,
stream types are divided into
five categories with different
Intersections like this one in Bellingham are covering the state.
Mike Wewer
buffer zones for each type.
The Growth Management Act aims at controliing urban sprawi.
The CAO law is only eight
months old , yet it has already
^^ver notice all the new development around town? This
sparked a major political debate. Local people from opposing
state grows by more than one-half million people every
viewpoints’ are jumping on the grass roots bandwagon. Re
decade. By 2010, population growth will force Washing
cently, Skip Richards and his Coalition for Land Use Education
ton to accommodate 1.4 million additional people. The Growth
(CLUE) and the Coalition for Common Sense (CCS) took the
Mcmagement Act aims to protect the natural beauty found here.
Stage. Both of these groups aim to “support the rights of
The regulations consist of a set of state guidelines for future
property owners.”
development of natural landscapes. A summary is found in a
TTie Bellingham Herald received a record number of letters
slide show, available for loan from Olympia. (The slide show
and phone-in opinions regarding this issue; responses split
will be sent to you for free! 206-753-2222.) The act focuses on
evenly in support. Many wish for citizens to “lay off’ the County
natural beauty and livable communities — treating them as
Council so they can do their job. Others feel the council must
valuable resources. Goals are set with a vision for the future.
represent the stance of the majority. Environmentalists are
Concerns are: “urban sprawl, grid-lock, water quality, and
furious - a solid step towards preservation is on shaky ground.
maintaining open space.”
According to the Whatcom Watch, their hidden goal is to
A list of six tools was given to all county and city officials to
bypass conservation laws and continue traditional development
help incorporate the GMA. The act itself directs you, the citizen,
tactics, i.e. no buffer zones, building densely, removing trees,
and your local officials to work together and:
etc. The Coalition for Common Sense might make sense to
1) reduce urban sprawl;
themselves, but the Watch declares they “slander the Critical
2) encourage efficient transportation systems;
Areas Ordinance unduly.”
3) encourage availability of affordable housing;
The CCS circulated a petition to create a referendum that
4) encourage economic development;
deletes phrases from the CAO, and labels type 3 and 4 stremns
5) protect the environment; and
as “non priority and minor areas.” This would eliminate the
6) encourage citizens to take part in determining how their
requirement for buffer zones. Removing a stream’s buffer zone is
communities will grow.
analogous to taking a cell membrane away from a living cell Fees for local schools, roads, parks, and open spaces can be
mass destruction!
pmd, in part, by developers. Land can not be taken away from
Chairwoman of the North Cascades Audobon Society’s
property owners, and their land will retain “reasonable use.”
Growth Management Committee, Mary Cutbill, is recognized as
Comprehensive plans, once voluntary, are now required from
the cheif proponent of the CAO. She wrote several articles
each city and county council, including zoning and building
concerning the GMA for the Whatcom Watch. She believes the
ordinances. Critical areas, i.e. wetlands, will be preserved, along
laws are beneficial for the health of ecosystems, humans, and the
with forests, agricultural, and mineral-rich lands.
economy. Her example is the salmon fisheries. Areas are often
The GMA encourages alternatives to automobiles, through
altered to the point where streams are left silted, polluted,
optional Regional Transportational Organizations. New develop unbuffered, and ultimately uninhabitable for salmon. Wildhfe
ments will only occur if transportation, water and sewer services
diversity, recreational activities, and fisheries jobs are depleted.
are available. Urban growth will be directed into designated
The CCS makes statements like, “The CAO steals your
areas, avoiding a ‘Los Angeles’ situation. Policies from each city property rights.” and, “Thanks to the CAO, your property taxes
(Continued on page 12)
and county will be implemented into a framework to fit the plans
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Taming DNR beast(s)
Jennifer Belcher, Washington's Public Land's Commissioner,
is the pride and joy of the state's environmental community.
It is as if our collective child had finally grown up to doctor our
sick lands. Un fortunately, the first patien t will probably not be
the land, it will be the overweight, 1,200-employee Depart
ment of Natural Resources, which the lands commissioner
oversees. And that operation is a lot like performing delicate
neurosurgery on a split-personality psychotic using nothing
but a.. . well... a chainsaw.
Fine, some say. Cleave away.
II ints of the schizophrenia to come
began before the Department of
Natural Resources was bom. At
statehood, the federal government ceded
Washington large chunks of land to be used
to generate income for schools, universities
and other long-term trusts. The Washing
ton Department of Natural Resources
(DNR) became the recipient and guardian
of much of this land. In time, the DNR also
bec^une responsible for regulating the way
private landowners treated their land. As a

If the DNR privatized its prodigious land
holdings today, it would be one of the
largest corporations in the state. The five
million acres DNR inherited is about the
size of four North Cascades National Parks.
Unlike the parks, however, they inherited
more than rocks and ice no one else
wanted. The DNR was richly endowed with
aquatic, range, agricultural - and mostly,
forested land.
What escaped most people’s notice (until
the 1992 elections anyway) was that the
“Chairman and Economic Officer” for the
TO GCNZRATE. FiXUOS
DNR holdings, the public lands commis
WE. MUST PURSUE
sioner, controls the future of much of the
CLEAFACurriMG^
state. Responsibility for timber cuts and
development on 14 million acres of
rHATi
EA/t^lROl^MENTAI. Washington’s state land had been
centralized in one office. Outside the
&ENOCIOE Mp
••• •
•••••I
fold of activists, mill operators, and
• ............
industry lobbyists, not many knew the
DMR
office existed, let alone who inhabited it.
I 9* • • • • I
•••••••••••••••••
• • ••••••••••••
• ••••••••••••••I
“People realize what’s happening to
• •••••••<
Washington’s forests,” Melanie Rowlands of the
Washington Environmental Council said before
9~9"9"9^9'9
•••••••(9
the election. “They see clearcuts coming
right down to the cities. Whether they realize
>••••••< >••••••
the lands conunissioner has a lot to do with
• •••••• I
'••••••
•••••••
this - that’s the problem.”
•••••4
>••••• I I • • • <
The November elections changed this.
!•••«•••••••••••••
• ••••••••••••• • • • i
>•••••••••••••••••
!•••••••••••••
• • •- • ••••••••••••#•>
)»••••••••••••
The press portrayed the contest between
j••c I•••<
•••••••< I•••••••I
Jennifer Belcher and Republican Ann
AndCTson as a choice between environmental
protection and clearcutting. (Anderson
spoke the sage line, “Clearcuts give you a
land regulator, the DNR protects the land terrific view of the landscape you wouldn’t
and its wildlife. As a land manager, the otherwise have.”)
DNR generates nominal funding for
What a lousy election-year for the timber
schools, primarily from timber cutting.
industry. Twenty timber firms spent threeThus the source of a DNR split-personality: quarters of a million dollars statewide (or
timber cutter, land protector - usually three times their 1988 total), and every one
pursuing income at the expense of the land. of their major candidates lost. Belcher, a
Quite a setup. Of the DNR’s original long time supporter of the environment,
holdings of irreplaceable ancient forest, all won by 10 percentage points against a
but a besieged four to ten percent has been candidate who was financed by timber
shaved to stubble.
interests and who outspent her 3-1. When

0ur

• • •
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you KNCU IT.

voters woke up to the importance of the
lands commissioner, the DNR’s new CEO
was suddenly “one of our own.”
Belcher’s resume is impressive. The
Washington Environmental Council calls
her environmental record as a state
representative “outstanding.” She served
as chair of the House Natural Resource
Committee and is recognized as a leader on
wetlands protection, forest stewardship,
and wildlife issues. A full-blooded environ
mentalist: our pride and joy.
elcome to Forks, Washington. On a
wall above a urinal someone has
scratched out a Kilroy with the words: DNR
was here.
This is the dying heart of timber country,
and the DNR has indeed been here.
“Surrounded by thick stumps, burned-over
land and eroded hillsides. Forks is to the
Olympic Peninsula what a butt rash is to
Venus,” writes Timothy Egan in his book
The Good Rain, The DNR leveled most of
the state-owned forests around here, but
now Belcher would like the environmental
movement to extend its goodwill to this
eroding, unemployment-ridden community.
Now that the environmentally-conscious
have won posts around the state and
nation, Belcher’s has said: “Reach out and
broaden the influence.” Belcher thinks the
environmental movement can and must
arrive at all far-flung outposts, even Forks.
When Belcher visited Forks shortly after
she was elected, the local DNR supervisor
presented her with a photograph. At the
same time, the supervisor described the
photographs he would have given Belcher’s
two predecessors, if he had the chance. Bert

w

(continued on next page)
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Cole (the land commissioner from 19561980) would have received a photo of an
eight foot stump, the supervisor said. A
charming monument to Cole’s grand
legacy. To Brian Boyle (1980-1992) the
supervisor would have given a photo of a
stump surrounded by a few trees, depicting
“integrated forest management.” The photo
the supervisor presented Belcher, however,
was of a biologist “mousing” a spotted owl.
Even in Forks, the times are a changin’.
Belcher is only the third commissioner
of public lands since 1956, the year Bert
Cole took office. Expectations, to say the
least, are high. According to many, a swift
kick in the agency’s butt and a quick
karate-chop to the behemoth’s head
would be a kind way for Belcher to begin
her work.
In 1956, commissioner Bert Cole began
his 24-year drive to consolidate the state’s
real estate holdings, and he was bent on
clearcutting the last of the state-owned old
growth. This he justified by saying the DNR
was - first, foremost and to the bitter end
- responsible for generating income. If you
want schools, you can’t have old growth:
thus spake Bert Cole. And spake. And
spake again. However, Cole ignored at least
two of the DNR’s four main responsibili
ties, which are: to act as conservator of
lands set aside for protection; to regulate
forest practices on state and private land; to
manage state lands to produce long-term
income for permanent trust accounts; and
to fight fires on its lands.
In the 1960s and ‘70s, a whole slate
of environmental laws were created -all should have forced a change in the
DNR policy. In the face of this over
whelming tide of change, the bulwark

3

Bert Cole was remarkably unmoved.
The timber industry, with Cole’s blessing,
helped pass the Washington State Forest
Practices Act of 1974 to help shield
themselves from more stringent state
and federal environmental laws.
Under the Act, the timber sales
requiring evaluation were limited to a
narrow criteria deemed by the DNR’s own
Forest Practices Board to have substantial
impact on the enviromnent. All future
conflict revolved around the effort to
broaden forest protection through use of
other laws, versus the industry’s effort to
confine the debate to Forest Practices
Applications, with the DNR in control.
In the late 70s, environmentalists,
enraged over the DNR’s plans to liquidate
its old growth by the early ‘90s, declared
war on Cole and the DNR. The battle came
to a head in the late ‘70s over DNR’s plan
to sell 300 acres of ancient forest on
Whidbey Island. The timber cut was suc
cessfully challenged in Superior Court. The
court said Cole’s interpretation of DNR’s
mandate ignored the “intent” of a myriad
of state and federal laws. The court required
DNR to do a SEPA analysis on all major

timber sales from then on.
And Cole still just didn’t get it He and the
DNR responded to the court by issuing a
sweeping “Programmatic” Environmental
Impact Statement - for the next 120 years.
The EIS was challenged in court, and later
withdrawn by the DNR, and finally a
compromise version was drafted that
emphasized more responsibility.
Meanwhile, DNR’s Forest Practices
Board moved themselves toward meeting
the “intent” of law with the speed of a

crippled turtle. After five years they added
two classifications of DNR forest activities
that would require SEPA review. It wasn’t
exactly bold environmental protection.
(There were no reviews on one of the two
new classifications for three years, and the
other has never been used.)
All of this contributed to Cole’s loss to
Republican Brian Boyle in 1980. Boyle
filed 10 minutes before the deadline, raised
little money, but defeated Cole with a
mix of support from environmentalists,
newspaper endorsements, Reagan’s influ
ence, and small mill operators who were
upset over DNR’s failure to regulate log ex
ports. Anyone but Cole.
Although a Republican, Boyle’s election
was seen as an environmental victory.
However, Boyle quickly supported the
state legislature’s amendment of SEPA
exempting even more forest practices from
review.
Meanwhile, out on the Olympic
Peninsula, the DNR concentrated its
timber sales on an area called the
Hoh-Clearwater Block - one of the last
areas of extensive DNR old-growth forest
and prime spotted owl habitat. Keith Ervin
writes: “Logging activity will shift to other
areas when the old growth has been
liquidated here. DNR is selling 229 million
board feet a year annually on this block, but
sales will plummet to 39 million in the late
‘90s. Then the region’s timber industry jobs
may go the way of the spotted owl.”
Furthermore, Frank Brouillet, superin
tendent of public schools, and supposedly
the beneficiary of DNR’s mad dash to cut
its remaining old growth - argued against
more cutting. “To put the revenue question
in perspective,” Ervin writes, “Brouillet
noted that the timber sales would raise only
$18 million toward a $300 million short
fall in the public school construction fund.
The timber sales wouldn’t solve the budget
problem even if the birds were logged out
of existence.”
And so it goes in Washington’s DNR.
Keep on reminding yourself: this is your
agency; these are your lands.
I oday, Belcher is a gracious winner; she
would like to extend her hand to Forks.
She is, shall we say, smearing cream on
Venus’s butt rash. Some environmentalists
are concerned about Belcher’s overtures to
the timber industry. However, Tim
Cullinan, a biologist for the National
Audubon Society, pragmatically calls
Belcher an “independent thinker.” Any
politician, according to Cullinan, needs to
reach out to their various constituencies.
Belcher herself says the environmental
(continued on page 12)
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I wo weeks before the

1992 Earth
Summit in Rio de Janeiro,
Yvonne Mejia decided she
needed to be there. Although a graduate student, in a foreign
country, with no money, she wanted to go, and so she went.
When Yvonne says she’s going to do something, she does it.
At 17, in her native Peru, she decided she wanted to apply
for membership in a men’s mountain climbing club. Since
then, she has scrambled over female stereotypes and challenges
like the tops of the four continents she has seen.
When others view a mountain as insurmountable, this small,
darkly-handsome 34 year old sees it as a problem to be solved.
She has conquered four languages, and translates six others.
Her resume fills two pages with international jobs and moun
taineering expeditions. Her thickly accented English flows so
quickly, it appears her thoughts fly faster th^m her words.
“When I started, there were no women who climb, so I began
to climb with a mountaineering club. There were some women
there, but they did not want to do the high and difficult routes.
I said; let’s go.”
“At first the men did not trust the abilities of a woman, but
after a time they realized there weren’t any differences. I
perfonned the same as my male companions.”
The difference was that no one had yet done what she began
to do. She was the first woman in the world to climb the
17,000 foot Mt. Huascaran, the world’s highest tropical peak.
This was only a warm-up. She went on to be a member of six
international expeditions in the Andes, two in the Alps, one in
the Himalayas, and trekked alone to the base camp of Mt.
Everest after the first successful Latin American expedition to
Broad Peak in Pakistan.
Along the way she ran across other female climbers.
“I was fortunate to meet women from France, Switzerland,
Gennany, Japan, England, and the great Polish climber Wanda
Ruckiewicks. These were very famous women, and we share
the smne campsite and training, and they give me input.”
She dedicated herself to the organization and education of
other female mountaineers, and, after eight years of footwork
gathering aid from the University of Mexico, Chile, Argentina
^md the other Latin American countries, she helped found the
Latin American Women’s Climbers Association. She then
organized ^md led the first successful international woman’s
expedition on Mt. Huascaran, the same mountain she was the
first woman to summit..
“The idea wasn’t feminism. It was to help women improve
their own conditions. To get out of the city and see what’s going
on in nature, because you can’t love what you don’t know.”
“1 really believe in the role of women in the enviromnent.
Women should educate and it is not necessary to be a
professional, wherever our place is, we have a role to
play.”
Stnmgely, as I ask her to recall the images from a trek in the
Himalayas on the first Latin Americ^m expedition there in

the Planet

1989, she doesn’t talk about the
extremes she faced. She focuses on
the trials people in the world’s
mountainous regions face everyday.
“It’s really scary.” she says seriously. “Kids are dying - they are
dying. I remember in Bangladesh the children have very big
stomachs, and very skinny. It was the same in every poor
country. The people arrive to the cities like rain, and all they
have is a small piece of land. One, three, maybe thirteen families
right there. This little piece of land can’t feed everybody.”
“That’s where the problem comes. In order to get more food,
people overwork, then trade in the lands. There is no free month
for the lands, and this is killing the soil, killing the land, killing
the forest.”
Yvonne is not like other climbers who travel to the most
challenging mountains of the world. She was bom into their
naked grandeur, and explosive power. Because her father was a
park ranger, Yvonne spent her whole life within sight of the
Andes. When she was 17, and most of her friends were getting
married, she looked up at the snow-covered peaks and knew
what she needed to do. She gave her heart to the mountains, and
gave it all. She does not separate the mountains from the people,
and so she sees the problems others might not see.
“Look at my home. In Pern one city, Lima, has 8 million
people. It is one-third of Pern’s population. This is a city once
considered the most beautiful city of the Pacific. Now there is no
water, no sewer systems set up for 8 million. It is terrible. There
are no resources for these people. The land is simply abandoned,
and the pollution is everywhere.”
I desperately try to get her to talk about her vast mountaineer
ing experiences, but she bmshes aside my questioning, and

‘‘rm a part of the mountains,
and the mountains are a part of me.”
instead talks intensely about other environmental problems she
saw while climbing.
“I was living at the base camp of Everest for two weeks, and
you walk around the area and there was garbage everywhere;
behind rocks, in cracks. If you collect them all you could make
your own mountain. I was disgusted, but like many professions,
some climbers don’t care, they only want to be the best... All
the tourists think that they have the right to leave their garbage.”
Because the mountains are her home, Yvonne will not stand
by and watch them be trashed by visitors. That’s why she and
her mountaineering club in Peru went to base camps at the end
of each summer season, and, by burro, packed out a minimum of
three tons of garbage each time.
It’s why she recently forced herself to leave the mountains that
she loves. She wants solutions, and so she came down to
(Continued on page 10)
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Steve White

Arlecho Creek, private land
threatened bv the blade

Old growth forests protect streams from sediment and promote water quality, providing for vivacious vegetation and wildlife.

epending upon your point of
view, Arlecho Creek Basin is
either home to 467 acres of
untouched old-growth or a chunk of real
estate to be liquidated for its timber
value. On September 21, 1992 Golden
Phoenix Trading, a corporation interested
in ‘utilizing’ the timber, submitted a
Forest Practice Application (FPA), to
clear-cut this area in the south-eastern
comer of Whatcom County. According to
tlie Arlecho Creek Defense Coalition
(ACDC), this is “the largest stand of
ancient forest on private land in the
Puget Sound trough.”
The first FPA was submitted by
Golden Phoenix and was denied by the
Department of Natural Resources
(DNR), due to lack of information. The
company pursued its objective; sending
two FPA’s to cut the same area. In the
meantime, tlie purchase of this area faced
a reclassification. Class IV - the most
restrictive the DNR can designate. This

means that the State Environmental
Policy Act (SEPA) is applied to the cut.
A SEPA survey and a possible Environ
mental Impact Statement would soon
follow. These will study possible impacts
to the economy of the surrounding
community, peripheral areas, and the
species within the block of forest.
The marbled murrelet, an endangered
species, migrates to these trees, nesting
in the crooks of their large, moss covered
arms. Surveys conducted in 1991
confirmed the presence of this rare bird.
The deer and the declining elk popula
tion are dependent on tliis ancient forest,
especially during winter montlis. Some
argue that the clear-cut areas provide
grass and other vegetation vital to the
survival of these animals. This is true,
but a dear-cuts don’t offer sufficient
thermal cover. Old growth forest canopy
structures allow deer and elk to remain in
this area during harsh winters.
Additionally, the Lummi fish hatchery

on Skookum Creek, is imperilled by this
proposed cut. Due to a history of heavy
timber harvest, sediment has built up in
the Lummi Nation’s hatchery causing
chronic sediment problems in the water
supply system. A DNR Representative
agreed that continual cutting would cause
the Arlecho channel to disintegrate.
Doug Branson, head of the Peace
Resource Center, stated that, “If tlie
proposed cuts continued, excess sediment
would increase the probability of
Skookum Creek Hatchery closing down
within two years.”
Arlecho and Skookum Creeks are
tributaries to the vital Qiinook salmon
habitat of the Nooksak’s Soutli Fork. The
cliinook stock of tlie Soutli Fork has
already depressed to possibly irreparable
levels. Tlie proposed cut would increase
tlie degradation of the habitat, tlius
having an effect on the fisliing industry.
Lummis seek spirituality in tliese
woods. The foundations of their culture

Steve White

and livelihood are in forests such as
Arlecho. The Lummi corroborated with
an archaeologist from the National Park
Service to determine the possibility of
preserving and protecting historic sites.
Jewell James and Kurt Russo of the
Lummi Nation have been involved in this
issue since 1990. They have taken great
strides to protect this area. The goal of
the Lummi Nation is to raise funds
(somewhere in the area of $18 million) to
purchase this land so that it can be
preserved and made available for passive
recreation. The ACDC has gained
numerous allies since the beginning, but
the voice of the community is vital. I
believe, as a community we cannot let
corporations control our livelihood.
Mike Wewer endeavors to awaken the
spirit of society to the environment
through writing and photography.

brooms play a crucial role in the recycling of nutrients in ancient forests.

What You Can Do
1. Help in the organization of the “Forest Forum.” For
more information contact Doug Branson (206) 650-6125.
2. Become active in the community outreach. This includes
lobbying at the state and national level and educate the
others by taking information to the public.
3. Write letters to express your interest in this Arlecho Creek
issue to:
Linda Brock
Congressman A1 Swift
Mutual of New York
104 W. Magnolia
1740 Broadway
Bellingham WA, 98225
New York, NY 10019
Jennifer Belcher
DNR Northwest Office
Public Lands Commissioner
919 N. Township St.
Department of Natural Resources
Sedro Woolley, WA
Olympia, WA 98504
Upcoming Events:
The Forest Forum on May 1 at Sehome High School in
Bellingham will discuss the future of Wliatcom County’s
forest lands. Admission is free, but donations will be
gladly accepted. Tlie forum runs from 9 am to 5pm.
Three roundtable disscussions will take place. Key
figures such as Jewell James, Lummi Nation; Mitch
Friedman, Greater Ecosystem Alliance; Jennifer Belcher,
Washington Lands Conunissioner; Marge Laidlaw, •
Wliatcom County Council; Ann Eisenger, North Cas
cades Audobon Society; and tentatively David Syre,
Trillium Corporation will attend.
Presentations will be given by the community regarding
crucial issues of Whatcom Lake, Arlecho Creek and
Sumas Mountain. If you are interested in assisting with
tliis event or learning more about tlie content of tlie
Forum, please contact Doug Branson at (206) 650-6125.
Arlecho Nationwide PBS wil be showing a documen
tary on Arlecho Creek on Eartli Day .The Disconvery
Channel will edit tlie program and show it repeatedly.
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a new planetary perspective

|A live in an age of specialization. As the second
If miUennium draws to a close, the trend in both
i science and medicine is toward narrower fields of
study. Today we have not only specialists for each part of
the body but disease experts and specific surgery experts.
The days of the general practitioner are fading into memory.
History shows us it was these doctors that helped us to live
healthy, weU-balanced lives. Increasingly, however, the idea
of a general practitioner is more than just an analogy when
discussing the health of our home. Planet Earth.
These new “General Practitioners” are
experts in the science of Geophysiology, the
physiology of planet Earth. First proposed
by James Lovelock in his book Gaia, A
New Look At Life On Earth, it is a
^
^
revolutionary feild looking at the planet as
a living organism. Gaia, named after the Greek
goddess of the Earth, is a physical entity created by \
the combination of the physical environment and
^
living organisms. AH of the organisms on Earth
%
(plants, animals, bacteria) are components of Gaia,
Q
just as cells compose the human body. Like your
V
body, the Earth is a complex cooperative network
having properties and powers greater than the sum of her
parts. Stated another way, living organisms create optimum
conditions for themselves to exist and in doing so, create the
super-organism Gaia.
As a self-proclaimed disciple of geophysiology. I’d like to
share with you what I’ve learned about our patient. Let’s
start with a brief medical history. Once upon a time, the
Earth was a lifeless sphere much like its neighbors Mars and
Venus. As our planet evolved, the gases in the atmosphere
reacted untiU the physical and chemical makeup was
favorable for life to exist. Very primitive living cells formed
and grew rapidly. Soon there were enough of these cells to
stop the path of the planet toward chemical equilibrium (the
point at which no more energy can be gained from chemicals
reacting). It was at that moment that Gaia was bom.
Right now she’s about 3600 million years old. To give an
idea of how large a number that is, if you began counting
from 1 at the rate of 100 numbers per minute, for 24 hours a
day , you would reach 3600 million in about 68.5 years.
To make an incredibly long story very short, Gaia kept the
Earth in this stable condition for many millions of years.
The history of Gaia is characterized by long stable periods
interrupted by some internal contradiction or external force,
at which time the planet jumps to a new stable state. This
7

occurs when the environment is changed too abmptly, for
example by a meteor, asteroid, or, increasingly, by human
activities. Thus by overwhelming the system, we force the
chmate into a new and different steady state, where some
species will flourish and others will perish.
Such an abrupt change can be responsible for mass
extinctions, like the dinosaurs, 160 million years ago. The
predominant theory is that an asteroid hit the Earth causing
^ an ice age after which our new stable state came to be.
Backtracking, the second steady state was dominated by
communities of cells gathering
together to form new identities.
The next era was the time of
plants and animals. Several
glaciations later we arrive at
our modem day interglacial
period.
Maybe life existed without a
control system, you say. Let’s
look at the evidence. Integral to
the concept of Gaia is the use of
positive and negative feedback
systems to regulate conditions for
life. Using globd temperamre as an example,
had the Earth been lifeless, its temperature would have
increased as the sun’s intensity grew. (The sun was 30
percent less luminous when the Earth was formed, as aU
stars get hotter until they bum out.) The Earth’s temperature
though, has been relatively stable for 3600 million years.
The positive feedback was the removal of Carbon Dioxide
(CO^, a principal greenhouse gas) from the atmosphere by
bacteria. These simple cells absorbed CO^ and sank to the
bottom of the ocean. Their dead bodies created the calcium
carbonate sea floor.
Another regulatory mechanism for temperature control is
the function of clouds as they reflect the sun. To do this,
however, clouds need a nucleus for the water (H^O) droplets
to form on. Microorganisms in the sea were recently discov
ered to produce a substance called Dimethyl Sulfide (DMS).
When released into the air, DMS acts like the missing
nucleus for H^O molecules to attach to and produce clouds.
Next, let’s look at the unlikely makeup of our atmosphere.
Remember, chemicals tend toward equilibrium. If the
Earth’s atmosphere was in equilibrium, the air would consist
of 98 percent CO^, and 2 percent Nitrogen (N^). Air, as we
breath it today, is 79 percent N^, 21 percent
(Oxygen)
and 0.03 percent CO^. Statistically, the chances of the
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is a vast, and growing, difference between healthy and
harmful agricultural practices. Bad farming is possibly the
greatest threat to Gaia’s health. Practices such as
overgrazing, overcultivation, and deforestation have lead
to irreversible desertification of over 14 million acres per
year. We use 75 percent of fertile land in tropical and
temperate regions for agriculture. This is one of the largest
and most irreversible changes experienced on a global scale.
It is possible to utilize the land for food
without sacrificing its climate and
geophysiological roles. This
requires drastic changes of
habit. Change on this scale is
equivalent to our great grand
children being only vegetarian and
cows living in zoos.
We do not yet know to what extent
we can change landscape without
sacrificing the local and global
environment. It’s like asking: “What
percentage of the skin can be burnt off a
body without causing death?” We can only
observe each case independently.
This all sounds gloom and doom-ish, but bear in mind that
humans are not the first species to roam the planet, nor will
we be the last. Rest assured, Gaia will survive - she will see
to that herself. The real threat is not to Gaia, but to us!
What to do, you ask? As a future Geophysiologist, let me
give you my prescription: First, consider eating less beef;
ease the pressure on Gaia AND improve your health. Next,
drive only when necessary. Cars are the primary source of
atmospheric carbon. Keep your vehicle tuned-up, carpool,
and support alternative transportation. You can protect an
All of the Organisms on
acre of rainforest forever for about $30. The virtues of the
Earth are just components of
rainforest alone could easily fill this magazine and more. For
more information contact World Wildlife Foundation (1250
Gaia, just as cells compose
24th NW, Washington, D.C., 20037, 202 293-4800).
the human body.
Tight on funds? Take ten minutes to write your
congressperson. Encourage them to propose legislation to
curb acid rain. Your letter speaks for hundreds of voters.
organism favors the environment as well as the organism
Remember, they are YOUR elected officials; they work for
itself, its spread will be assisted. Species that adversely
you. (Find their addresses in the phone book.)
affect the environment, reduces its chance for survival. As
Recycle. There is a limited amount of resources on our
long as we continue to change the global environment
against her preferences, we are encouraging our replacement planet. We can use the resources left more efficiently if we
also recycle. We will dramatically decrease industrial
with a more environmentally friendly species, forget about
pollution and insure a supply of resources for future
saving the Earth, we need to save the humans.
generations, not to mention keeping the cost of resources
None of humanity’s current practices are harmful to the
down. Finally, spread the word, tell a friend, neighbor,
planet until they are done on a large enough scale. If there
even a stranger. It’s really not the Earth that needs to
were about 500 million people on Earth almost nothing we
be saved, its the humans.
are doing would perturb Gaia. Unfortunately we have
almost six billion people, ten billion sheep and cattle and six
Larry embarked on a self-motivated environmental educa
billion poultry animals. We use a great deal of our produc
tion bike tour in Spring quarter of 1991. He spread words
tive soil on growing a limited variety of crop plants and too
of Recycling, the Gaia Hypothesis, and tropical deforesta
much of that food is used inefficiently by raising beef.
tion from Bellingham to Los Angeles and over to Florida.
Humanity could not survive without agriculture, but there

atmosphere occurring by chance is comparable to you
winning the lottery, every day, for the rest of your life. Such
highly improbable molecular assemblies, on a global scale,
support the existence of Gaia.
Now that you have a general background on the patient,
ru elaborate on her current condition. Bear in mind that the
complaint is not coming from her, but from the intelligent
little ‘fleas’ infesting her. First of all, Gaia has a fever.
1 mentioned earlier that as the sun gets warmer the living
material on the Earth removes CO^ from the air to regulate
the temperature. However, since the industrial
revolution, our species has pumped CO^ into the
atmosphere as a by-product of burning fossil
fuels. In the last 20 years alone, we saw a 7
percent increase in atmospheric CO^. Eight out
of the ten hottest years on record have occurred
since 1980, with 1990 as the warmest.
Left to her own, Gaia could probably
absorb this CO^ along with its accompanying
warmth. Unfortunately we’re not leaving her
alone. We are removing plant life, and our
forests are one of the largest CO^ sinks on
the planet, thereby altering her response to such a threat.
Forests also store and evaporate vast volumes of water
that cool the planet with an umbrella of clouds.
Deforesting the tropics is effectively pushing the CO^
regulation system it’s limit.
1 have heard humans referred to as a cancer of the Earth,
spreading unchecked and destroying aU that they contact.
Gaia is immune to the changes we bring about. However, we
are not. History shows us that when the activity of an
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Sometiling is fishy
in Bellingham’s sehools
“I want you to curl up and pretend you are
a one-day-old baby salmon,” Heather
Higgens of the Maritime Heritage Center
urges the roomful of kindergarteners. The
children dutifully scrunch up into little
balls on the floor. What’s going on here?
Answer: environmental education!

But now back to our ‘fish story.’ Using life-size cut-outs, a
felt storyboard, ajar filled witli 3,000 salmon eggs and an 8year-old preserved fish named ‘Petrified Charlie,’ Higgens
leads the children through the life-cycle of the salmon. Higgens
has been teaching kids about salmon, clean water, and steward
ship of the environment since 1981.
The Maritime Heritage Center was converted from an old
sewage treatment plant into its current role as fish hatchery and
educational center in the late 1970’s. With money from a
National Park Service grant, environmental education at the
center got underway. Higgens estimates that thousands of
Bellingham students visit the center every year.
Environmental education isn’t just limited to institutions and
formal programs, however. Two enterprising teachers at Happy
Valley Elementary school began their own environmental
program five years ago. Second grade teacher Ellen
Easterbrook and tliird grade teacher Sheri Bailey began a
recycling program in their school out of their own commitment
to improving tlie environment. The program began with
recycling mixed paper and progressed to the point where
students and teachers were sorting paper into scrap, newsprint
and computer paper. Sound Recycling provided bins for the
sorted paper and picked it up free of charge. Ironically, when
recycling was implemented district-wide in die schools re
cently, the school was forced to go back to mixed paper only.
In addition to paper recycling. Happy Valley students and

“Instruction about conservation, natural resources and the
environment shall be provided at all grade levels in an interdis
ciplinary manner tlirough science, tlie social studies, tlie
humanities, and other appropriate areas witli an emphasis on
solving problems of human adaptation to the environment.” So
reads the amendment adopted by tlie Washington state Legisla
ture on Nov. 30, 1990. Legalese aside, how good a job are
Bellingham elementary schools doing in implementing tlie
amendment?
Jerry Bruland, curriculum director for tlie Bellingham School
District, said the amendment did not necessitate a flurry of
activity in his department. “It’s not new to us. It’s not like we
said, ‘Oh no. We haven’t been doing this.” Bruland said
Bellingham included environmental education in the school
curriculum long before tlie adoption of tlie amendment, just
because, “We tliought it was a good idea.” Right now it’s more
a matter of fine-tuning
existing programs and
filling in any gaps tliat
might exist, he said.
The school district has
adopted a new reading
series that stresses environ
mental themes, imple
mented a recycling program
in grades kindergarten
through 12, and works in
conjunction with the
Maritime Heritage Center
and tlie Department of
Public Works in coming up
witli programs for the
students.
On any given day one
might find tliird-graders
hiking and learning about
trees, fourth-graders touring
the Whatcom Falls Water
Treatment Plant, or fifthgraders learning about tlie
problem of ‘space junk’ in
orbit around the planet in
tlieir science class.
Fish demonstrations elicit varying responses.
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teachers also collect and recycle aluminum cans. With the
money they receive from the aluminum they sell, the students
purchase rainforest land. Students also learn the importance of
pre-cychng and have worked on posters for National Recycling
Week and a mural with a recycling theme.
Bailey’s classroom also boasts an unusual addition to the
standard chalk, textbooks, and globe: a worm-filled composting
box. Students are able to see what becomes of their left-over
lunch and snack scraps after the worms get through with them.
A very original and useful method of teaching about recycling!
Bailey said the students are enthusiastic and committed to
recycling to the point where parents complain to her, “My kid
won’t even let me take a plastic bag at the grocery store.”
Obviously, the program is working.
Western Washington University students are also getting into
the environmental education act. John DiGregoria, co-ordinator
of the Environmental Center on campus, is leading a Huxley
seminar titled, “Ecology for fourth and fifth graders.” The
program will introduce students to the Sehome Hill Arboretum.
In March, students from Happy Valley, Larabee, and Lowell

Kids need to learn about ecology
early enough in life by spending
time out in natural areas.
elementary schools will be treated to a tour of the arboretum
that will focus on habitats, systems, the canopy, the understory,
soils, and wildlife.
A member of the seminar, Mark Rosenblume, said that in
addition to providing hands-on experience for future environ
mental educators, the program is important to “Give these kids
a head-start on what we didn’t learn about when we were
kids.” Get ’em when they’re young.
In addition to the Sehome Hill program, DiGregoria will be
introducing elementary students to wetland ecology at Connelly

Creek this spring. DiGregoria explains his enthusiasm for tliis
type of program, “Kids need to learn about ecology early
enough in life ... by spending time out in natural areas, so they
get a feel for it and later in life they will be more aware of
impacts.”
With so many people and programs involved it’s almost
inevitable that problems are going to crop up on occasion. Such
a problem arose over a theatrical production put on in some
schools last year by Georgia-Pacific. The play, titled “Tree
Wishes” incited the ire of some parents and environmentalists.
One particularly touchy line was uttered by a tree who hoped to
grow up and become a book.
Bruland defended the district’s use of the controversial
program. “I thought it was appropriate. The kids can see
concerns and go back and talk to teachers about them. The play
talked about different types of trees and forests, forest products
and forest rangers. The kids were getting a live production
rather than a lecture ... At the time we were not really looking to
see the program’s controversial points... it seemed to be
appropriate.”
Bruland added that outside material of this sort is reviewed
by a board of teachers and staff members before being accepted
for use in the schools. Environmental education instructor
Wendy Walker agreed that any environmental education is
better than none. “At least it gets people talking about the
issues,” she said.
So what have all these and other programs added up to? “We
have students who are very knowledgeable about environmen
tal issues,” said Bruland. “The program is not perfect, but
we’re doing a good job - we’ll do an even better job. Environ
mental education has been and will continue to be an important
area in the curriculum in Bellingham public schools.”
As well it should be! Keep up the good work, everyone!
Although shanghaied from the journalism department^ Wendy
Hunziker seems at home writing for this environmental
quarterly. Graduation looms ever nearer for her.

The Highest Spirit, continued from page 4
Western Washington University to get her master’s degree in
enviromnental education - a program started recently at
Huxley by Dean John Miles. Budget cuts at Western are
endangering the program.
“It’s not easy to be here. I’m used to being exposed to nature
and being a student again is like being a slave.”
If all the world’s a stage, then Yvonne has certainly taken
up her role. She has worked with the governments of France,
Mexico, Chile, and Peru to organize local projects. She once
helped coordinate a joint Peruvian-French international
cooperative project in high mountain medicine, and nature
conservation in the Andes.
“We wanted to help them (the local population) improve
their agricultural systems. We tried, but it was kind of hard
because there was not enough technical assistance. So we
decided we could do something by ourselves, even if we didn’t
have the experience, and it wasn’t any of our business. We
pL'inted trees, <md worked with the school kids.”
Obstacles don’t seem to be part of what her eyes see; no
matter what the size. She is writing her masters thesis on
providing environmental education to the rural, mountain
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people of Peru and speaks of returning to South America to
assist them.
“I’m a person who really believes that the rural communities
who are having trouble surviving need new ideas for economic
sustenance. The people who live in the mountains are very, very,
poor, but very rich in spirit. Environmental education is a tool
for ecologically sound development that should advise them,
knowing what they need to adapt.”
“As a mountaineer, I learned the meaning of challenge, the
value of life, the importance of friendship with no emotions, the
strength of spirit and the power of human weaknesses. I am
really lucky, and wherever I am, I feel the call of nature. But life
is getting complicated There are many things that need our
attention.”
One only has to look at her list of accomplishments to know
that any goal she sets can be reached. I guess it’s all in how you
look at the mountain.
Dave Henry, a Minnesota native, is a graduate student in
Environmental Education. After graduation, he hopes to get a
high-powered Wall Street marketing job.
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Wd Experiences in Environmental Education
etuming to school last fall, I heard that my program,
can t make anything better than this - pure white
Environmental Education, was still threatened by budget
blankets of snow stretching all around us, peaks of spruce
cuts. My first response was bewilderment. I know the
jutting out from these blankets, waiting patiently for the juices of
pfdgfam has problems, like any other. I also
A
through them once again.
know th^'^ has provided me with some of the
V C
directions, rocky faces of the mountains encircled us.

iJLj

most vaiuaole experiences of my life, and a
deepened passion for nature.
Therefore, I wanted to convince people

V

J

glowing gold in the sunset, yet stared at us coldly. I
though they were questioning whether I deserve to drink
cold, brilliant air.

^
1

to support the program. I realized that
sharing some of the high points I have
^ une 7,1991. Pasayten Wilderness, near Albert Camp,
experienced through the program would
^ v^v ^ Pmonmy first half day of solo. Pm tense, afraid and
be the most effective statement I could make, so
frustrated with myself for wanting it to be over. I stayed in my
I am sharing some journal entries written during
^ tent and slept all afternoon.
Spring Block of 1991. (Spring Block is four classes: Outdoor
Now, I try to take in all that is around me — the birds'
Adventure, Environmental Education, Experiential Education
bubbling chirps and the whisper of the seemingly endless trees.
and Nature Writers offered as an integrated experience in the
The distant sun sinking away behind the rising land draws me
spring.) The experiences the entries describe are what fueled my with it to wonder at the planet on which I live.
desire to learn how to teach about and share nature with others.
The air here seems charged with an energy that isn't frantic
or forced. All the sounds, colors, textures and scents weave an
pril 4,1991. Icicle Creek, near Leavenworth, Washington.
endless force of life that seems to seep down to the marrow of
L I feel as though I'm just scraping the surface of all wilderthe earth and explode up into the crystal blue sky in billowing
ness has to give me — just in the past few years have I realized
white clouds and glowing sun rays. The soft rolling green hills
that I am only truly alive when I'm out
and craggy mountains seem to be
in nature.
^
bubbles of life emerging from an
Perched upon a boulder next to Icicle
The air here seems charged unknown source.
with 311 eiierSV thst
^
weave of
Creek, I sense the power of the water
rushing before me. I feel as though the
.
plants, animals, soils, scents and coat
blood in my veins is pulsing quicker to
trSIltlC OF lOrCCQ.
myself with it's freshness, it's trueness
catch up.
and strength. I want my life to have the
A breeze blows across my face, and I
meaning and importance of the pine,
look up to see the tops of the pine trees teetering with the
the mountain bluebird, the bobcat and the mountain,
current. From every direction the slopes shoot up around me.
How is it that I've become such a stranger to life on my
It's as though the trees are pointing and stretching, gesturing
planet? How is it that I feel as an intruder in the
towards the craggy peaks that tower with cathedral-like spires.
wild, the place from which everything originates?
This is where the true lessons of life are learned - where
The fear that is within me is the fear of
the inner fears of humans come to the surface and we must deal
shedding all the trivial coats of society that have
with Mother Nature without the artifical barriers of concrete
built up upon me as I have grown. It is also a
and steel that we as a species have conctructed. Only when one
fear of the unknown. The fact that I have become
is truly alive and aware of themselves can they learn. Only when
a stranger to nature shames me.
we throw our arms open and embrace all that is living can we
I twitch at every noise in the trees and brush around me. I
truly absorb wisdom . . .
long for sleep so that some time may pass so that I can run to
the "safety" of my fellow humans.
ay 19, 1991 snow camping ncctr Artist Point.
My only savior is the fact that deep within me is a longing to
Complete white-out for 2 days, this was our last evening
know and understand the beauty and intricacy of nature. I long
of snow camping. Cheryl and I snowshoed up to the top of the
to someday feel at home in this place,
slope behind camp and we were waiting for the others. A ll of the
I have 60-some hours to make a beginning at this. Maybe a
sudden, we could see faint figures appearing all around us. They
little of this genuine energy will get into my spirit, and I can
appeared like ghostly spirits of mountains and peaks long ago
carry it back into the world I live in day to day — a world
forgotten, just reminding us that their peaks now make the bases
among humans who long for the beauty I have all around me.
of new peaks. Slowly, the figures became clearer
Yet in fear we have constructed barriers that suffocate us today,
and clearer - the sunset's light finally
broke through a patch of blue to the right of
I hope I have been successful at sharing some of this “energy”
Mt Baker. Finally, the crisp panorama
and passion with you. I hope also that I have shown you a smdl
exploded around us.
part of what makes the Environmental Education program at
/ felt as though I was seeing the world
Huxley worthwhile.
for the first time — we had passed through
the gates from the superficial, unimportant world of automobiles
Heather Boright finally graduates in June. She hopes to use
and skyscrapers and found the reality we have been fighting so
her graphic design skills to create signs, brochures, puppets and
hard as humans.
anything else that will aid in teaching about nature.
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Growth Management, continued from page 1

DNR beast(s), continued from page 3

are going up.” According to Mary Cutbill, these accusations are
“false and outlandish.”
A coalition formed, protesting the actions of the CCS, and
supporting the CAO “at all costs.” Mary Cutbill acted as
spokesperson for the 29 businesses, 24 organizations, and 53
people. “Our intent was to, once again, demonstrate to the
County Council the depth and breadth of public support.” Of
course problems resulted when businesses such as the Commu
nity Food Co-op represented all its members, and Steve Brisbane
(chainnan of CCS) reminded them of his Co-op membership.
With the help of their information campaign, the CCS
gathered far more than the 7,703 signatures needed to add a
referendum regarding the CAO. Their proposal cuts permit
requirements, and scales back many rules. The referendum also
freezes the entire CAO until voters decide in November!
Randy Watts is Chief Civil Deputy and the Whatcom County
Council Legal Advisor. He challenged the CCS referendum as
inappropriate. He argues that a referendum can challenge county
law, not state law. The CAO was written to comply with state
law, and he feels the referendum attempts to circumvent steps
mandated by state law. The non-profit Pacific Legal Foundation
agreed to defend the CCS in court. Whatcom County Superior
Court Judge, Michael Moynihan granted the County Council’s
request to reinstate the parts of the CAO that would be sus
pended until November.
The court ruling was announced February 3. Recently elected
Judge Mura suspended the injunction ruled by Judge Moynihan.
Basically, the CAO is now suspended, completely, until another
court date is set, 6-8 weeks later. The next ruling will determine
if the CCS referendum was legal itself.
Property owners seeking permits to develop will be given
provisional permits, case pending. If the CAO is reinstated, the
pennits will be subject to change after review; any damage done
now will be required to be “undone.”
According to Whatcom Watch , most people were surprised to
hear Judge Mura’s ruling. He was elected by a slim margin of
absentee ballots. 1 see this as a lesson for all voters: each
individual vote counted! If you do not vote, you can not com
plain (as much).
Ever heard of AGC? The Associated General Contractors of
Washington are on the move. An excerpt from Construction
Northwest infonns readers of their plans to rally against not
only the GMA, but also SEPA (State Environmental Policy Act),
md the new Wetlands Policy. The toiling labor to pass these
laws is NOT finished. Now the laws must be defended while
being implemented. It is difficult to argue against ‘the suffering
family, our jobs, life-style, the American Dream, property rights,
etc.’ (Waacih, boo-hoo, waaah! - Author’s note.)
Grass-root groups are on an upswing. There are causes, titles,
and meetings wherever you look. Why? Because they REALLY
WORK! There are many local extunples, just look what the CCS
did! So attend your council meetings and voice your concern.
You can get involved by contacting the CAO Citizen Advisory
Committee. Call Mary Cutbill at 647-1594 or County Council
member Larry Harris at 671-9208. Attending council meetings
and voting in November are valuable steps you can take
Stay infonned! Read the Whatcom Watch: 734-7186 or 7338242. WWU’s Environmental Center has copies too.

movement needs to broaden its influence by understanding how
the other side lives.
It’s an old story: the folks in Forks try to figure out how to etch
out a future from a destroyed land that will no longer support them,
while the under-nourished, red-eye activist in Olympia prowls the
corridors of the capitol looking for legislative prey or sits in front
of the computer at home firing off angry letters to D.C. Mean
while, according to Belcher, the average person still shies away
from joining the environmental community.
Belcher explains her overtures to the timber industry: “I was
able to be gracious to the timber industry. I told them I don’t care
who you supported. The question is: Where do we go from here?”
Belcher is straddling that line between DNR’s constituencies,
the timber industry and environmentalists. Timber cutting, land
protection: Belcher has mounted the DNR two-headed beast. It’s a
teetery ride over eternity.
Even with her considerable skill as a politician, Belcher’s job is
daunting, if not down-right frightening. But there is much food for
thought in her suggestions for extending the influence of
environmentalists. Polarizing the world between “us” (environ
mentalists) and “them” (loggers or the business community or
what have you) may be as unhealthy an approach to protecting the
environment as combining a land management agency and a land
preservation agency. Belcher urges the environmental community
to play sound pohtics and reach out to the other side, to develop a
common agenda and priorities, and to learn how to be leaders.
This is a difficult suggestion to follow for people who have become
very good at being on the outside.
“For the first time,” Belcher says, “we are in the uncomfortable
position of having to lead, and not just tell others what to do.”
According to lobbyists who work closely with the DNR, Belcher
has already had a positive influence on the atmosphere of the
agency. Agency people are more helpful, more alert. “There have
always been people in the DNR who wanted to do the environmen
tally correct thing,” says Cullinan of the Audubon Society. “In
addition to having Belcher as a boss, the elections showed them
that the environmental community is stronger than they thought.”
Everything seems right: Our pride and joy is in power, she is
reaching out to widen the fold, the agency is opening up, environ
mental concerns will certainly be heard. Good words. If we shut
our eyes, we have hope.
Unfortunately, it’s a bad time to be shutting our eyes. There is a
reason for much of the bald, eroding land at the edge of the city,
across the Olympic Peninsula, and around the state. Ninety to 96
percent of the old growth held by the DNR has already been
leveled. Except a token 18,000 acres, the DNR plans to cut the
remainder by die year 2005 if the spotted owl recovery plan doesn’t
stop them. In the name of the school children. Even though the
DNR is in charge of protecting the land it cuts, and even though
the timber revenue does little to offset the huge school construc
tion deficit. This psychotic behavior must stop before the DNR’s
forested land holdings justify the agency’s long-held nickname:
The Department of Nodiing Remaining.
If the DNR’s new doctor must play politics for the health of the
land, so be it. She should receive support. But Belcher should be
urged to stop the DNR from cutting it’s remaining ancient forests
and start dissecting this timber cutting, land preserving agency.

Graduating in Environmental Education this Spring, Mirabai
Bench plans to hang out and relish the Summer. Career goals
may blossom while she makes money to travel the world.

the Planet

Bill Henkel, a graduate student from the University of Idaho, is
here to gain a couple quarter's worth of wisdom from the
environmental writing crew at Huxley.
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